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HAPPY BIRTHDAY HELEN BARROW! 


AT THE ASHPOLE CENTER IN EAGLE POINT ON 
SUNDAY, DEC. 5™, A 907! BIRTHDAY PARTY WAS 
GIVEN FOR HELEN. MANY FORMER STUDENTS AND 
FELLOW TEACHERS WERE PRESENT, AS WELL AS 
FRIENDS AND FAMILY, TO GIVE HER THEIR BEST 
WISHES. 


MANY STORIES WERE SHARED ABOUT WHAT A 
WONDERFUL TEACHER SHE WAS. HELEN’S CAREER 
INCLUDED 40 PLUS YEARS IN THE EON CS NaS ovo 

FIELD. oe 


WE ARE PRIVILEGED 
TO HAVE STORIES THAT 
HELEN HAS WRITTEN AT 
THE LCHS. ALSO, HER 
INTERVIEW IS IN OUR 
LIBRARY SHARING THE 
YEARS SHE LIVED IN LAKE 
CREEK BOTH AS A CHILD 
AND A TEACHER. 
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THANK YOU! 

To those of you who contributed your 
memories of Helen Barrow. After listening 
to stories that were shared at the birthday 
party, I know there are many more stories 
that could have been written and shared 


about her. She has had a marvelous life. 
* * * 


MEMORIES OF HELEN 


By Monika Nussbaum 


Helen Barrow took me under her wings 
when I came over from Germany. For our 
wedding shower she gave me a vegetarian 
cookbook. It was very helpful because I 
had never cooked vegetarian food before. 

Then a few years later she talked me 
into helping as a Sabbath School 
superintendent at church. None of my 
objections (excuses) stopped her (language, 
being scared to get up front, etc.) 

She has adopted me as her daughter to 
this day. When I have problems she always 
has a listening ear and good advice. I know 
she has had words of counsel for Stewart a 
few times when he needed it and other 
members of our family also. 


* * * * * * * * * * * 


HELEN MY TEACHER 


By Stewart Nussbaum 


Helen Barrow was my sixth grade 
teacher. Some of the subjects she taught 
me were Reading, English and Spelling, 
which I've never been very good at. She 
taught my father when she first started 
teaching and was principal of Glen D. Hale 
Elementary School when our son Kenneth 
started first grade. 

Helen and Ray liked to run snow 
machines and took the church kids out a 
few times. We enjoyed that very much. 
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She has always been very active in 
church activities. 

We have enjoyed many Sabbath meals 
at her place. I can still see her “paddle” on 
the wall in her kitchen. One name that’s 
very bold is Tim Palm. There were many 
other names on it and mine probably should 
have been on it too. 

She’s a person that when she spoke 
you listened (or you should have). 

Helen never had children of her own 
but always liked to have them around. 

I really hate to see her bent over trying 
to walk. It hurts me just to watch her. 

She’s been quite a woman in all her 
years. Thanks for everything, Helen. 


* * * * * * * * * * 


MEMORIES OF LAKE CREEK 
By Bill Nussbaum 


I have known Helen most of my life. 

In the late 1930s she graduated from 
Normal School with a Teacher's Degree and 
accepted a job teaching at the Lost Creek 
School. The Lost Creek School was up the 
south fork of the Little Butte Creek and she 
lived up the north fork of the Little Butte 
Creek. The Eagle Point High School bus 
went up the north fork and then came down 
and went up the south fork to the Short 
farm. The school house had been built by 
the county road but in 1934 the county built 
a new bridge across the creek and a new 
road up the north side of the creek. The 
north fork went up the hill right across from 
the Grange Hall. These were dirt roads with 
very little gravel. 

Helen would walk out from her house, 
catch the bus, ride down the north fork and 
up the south fork to where the bus turned 
around. Then she had to walk up the road 
to the Siefield place (now Wyants) where 
there was a swinging bridge across the 
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creek with a ladder at each end-very 
slippery when wet or covered with snow. 
Then she walked up a wagon road, around 
the side of the hill and up to the school 
house flat. It was about 2 miles from the 
bus to the school house. After school she 
had to hurry back down to catch the bus 
home. The school house was a good 
building but had no running water or 
electricity. There was a big wood heater 
with a shield around it so no 

one would get burned. This also served as a 
place to hang wet clothes. 

In the winter all the kids had colds and 
runny noses. Everyone carried a “snot rag”. 
One day Helen took a box out of her pack 
and set it on her desk. Everyone watched 
her wondering what was in the box. She 
pulled a thin paper out, blew her nose in it 
and threw it in the waste basket. One of the 
older girls went over and asked what it was. 
Helen told her it was a Kleenex and gave 
her one to try. (We had never seen one 
before.) Then there was a stream of 
children asking for tissues to blow their 
noses. When we came back in after recess 
the box was gone and in its place was a roll 
of toilet paper. 

I was in the 7" grade when Helen 
started teaching. I had her for two years. 
She had to be very dedicated to put up with 
all she had to do. She never missed a day. 
Seventy years ago the roads were bad and 
the school buses were nothing compared to 


what they are now. 
* * * 


MY MEMORIES OF HELEN 


By Iris Eastwood 


My memories of Helen were in 1979 
when I moved here from California with my 
three children. I remember the big smile 
she gave me when I entered the Shady 
Point Church for the first time. I felt the 


Page 3 The Lake Creek Letter 


presence of Jesus in her voice, and I knew 
she was a well educated person because of 
her words and manners. She corrected me 
with my English words. Later I found out 
she was a school teacher, so from then on I 
was very careful with my words. She is well 
loved by her friends and church family. I 
admire her for her strong determination to 
do her best at everything. Thank you Helen 
for being my friend, mentor and example for 
Jesus. 


With Jesus’ Love and Mine! 
> *K * 


TREASURED FRIENDSHIP 


By Kay Johnson 


I moved to the valley 15 years ago and 
one of the first persons I met was Helen 
Barrow. We soon struck up an acquaintance 
which has developed over the years into a 
treasured friendship. 

Helen’s generous gift of common 
sense together with a sparkling sense of 
humor has won her many friends and 
admirers. I look to Helen as the ideal role 
model for aging with grace. Even though the 
years have left their toll on her physical 
being, her spirit has never diminished and a 
visit with her is always an uplifting 
experience. She has borne almost constant 
pain with amazing patience, rarely ever 
expressing discouragement. She told me 
that even through the worst pain, life is an 
amazing experience and she doesn’t want to 
miss a minute of it, and always looks 
forward to a new day to see what surprises 
it will bring. 

For some time, Helen has wanted to 
write a book of her experiences and I feel 
privileged to have her allow me to help her 
accomplish that goal. 

Helen-on to 100 and beyond! 
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One of the area’s most 


respected educators. 
By Lenora Kell 


Lenora Kell gave the LCHS permission to use her 
story that was printed in the Upper Rogue 
Independent on Nov 16,2010. She has been Helen 
Barrow’s caregiver for 13 years. She says this “very 
short” biography cannot begin to illuminate Helen’s 
love and commitment to children, education, 
community and her deep faith in God and fellow men 
and women; all this through a life filled with physical 
pain. 

It's time for another principal’s meeting 
in Southern Oregon; Helen Barrow will be 
the only woman in attendance. Not only is 
she principal of Little Butte Intermediate, 
but also Glenn D. Hale Elementary; oh, and 
by the way, she can oversee the cafeteria 
staff, too. That was in the early 1970s. 
Helen would like to “do it all over again.” 
Her commitment to children, all of our 
children, and to Eagle Point schools, is truly 
inspirational. 

Helen was born Helen Elisabeth Frey 
on Dec. 4, 1920 at the Sacred Heart Hospital 
(Sisters of Providence) in Medford. Her 
grandfather was a Civil War drummer boy at 
the age of 14. He came to Oregon to fight in 
the “Indian Wars.” He was a contemporary 
and friend to Peter Britt. Having married a 
local girl he bought “school land” in Lake 
Creek. Most of the valley land had already 
been homesteaded or bought. 

Another generation and Helen was 
born. Growing up during the Depression, 
without a father (Fritz Frey died of 
pneumonia, when Helen was 10 and long 
before penicillin.) She worked very hard to 
help Momma (Flora Wil Edler); carrying 
heavy water buckets up the hill from the 
creek took every ounce of strength a small 
frail child could muster. Her only brother, 
Harry, two years her junior, also took his 
responsibilities seriously. Helen says, “It was 
the end of childhood.” People took 
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advantage of a widow with two young 
children, but others were kind and sharing. 

Helen loved school and books, the 
wonderful sounds and smell were engaging. 
By age eight, Helen knew she wanted to be 
a teacher. Getting the needed education 
was not easy. Boarding with a family, 
usually a wealthy one, was one way for 
single young women. Room and board in 
exchange for work often involved long hours 
cleaning, cooking, laundry and child care, 
leaving little time for study. 

She received her teacher certification 
from Ashland Normal School (now SOU) in 
1939 after eight quarters. At the age of 18, 
her first job was at Lost Creek School (Lost 
Creek Rd.) in Lake Creek where she had 
eight students in four grades. 

Also in 1939, Ray Barrow came into 
Helen’s life on horseback and in 1942 they 
were married in California. He had been 
drafted and was in boot camp. Helen 
returned to Oregon where she found work 
at another one room schoolhouse near 
Phoenix. At Fern Valley School, there were 
25 children in eight grades. Janitorial work 
was included at $5 a month. Helen chose to 
share her magnificent remuneration with her 
students and they were able to purchase 
skates to use on the wood floors. 

Helen followed Ray to military bases 
before he was deployed to the South Pacific. 
She found work with the government 
(essential personnel). Between their two pay 
checks they were able to literally keep 
themselves from starving. When Ray was 
shipped overseas, Helen returned once 
again to Oregon. She had to support herself 
so she picked pears, but moving the heavy 
ladders was impossible. So she packed 
pears. 

Finally she started getting substitute 
teaching jobs. At the same time she chose 
to sign a contract with Eagle Point (District 
9). She never left. Ray came home in 1945 
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and they found a little house, where 
Economy Lumber is now, to rent. Soon they 
were able to move to Eagle Point. Helen 
continued teaching and decided to continue 
her education. Many teachers and 
administrators had little certification. A 
‘lifetime certification’ was conferred after 
five years of experience. 

Commuting to Ashland for years, 
Helen earned her B.A. and Masters. She was 
the first teacher in Eagle Point to do so. She 
had degrees in library science and school 
administration. She enjoyed her many 
Shakespeare classes with Angus Bowmer 
One memorable moment came when a 
fellow (male) student in advance 
administrative classes told her he “felt so 
sorry for her because she was spending so 
much energy on something she would never 
use.” Only men were hired in administrative 
posts. 

Time passed too quickly and Ray’s 
health was failing. Helen and Ray decided to 
spend more time together so Helen 
reluctantly retired. It was 1977 and a low 
point for Helen because District 9 schools 
closed for lack of a budget agreement. Eagle 
Point made national news because this was 
the first time this had happened in the 
nation. Teachers left, others volunteered to 
give books to children. It was a painful time 
for all. Helen says she can never forget the 
cold, dark rooms and halls and the hurt and 
disappointment in the absence of children’s 
laughter. 

Retirement found Helen elected to the 
District 9 School Board, where she served 
for four years. She has served on several 
private school boards and at the age of 90 is 
currently still on one. When someone asked 
her why she would wish to be on a board 
after so many years as an administrator, she 
said “I've always wanted to be in a position 
where I could tell the superintendent what I 
thought.” 


Page 5 The Lake Creek Letter 


The Eagle Point community has been 
“blessed” by the devotion and tireless 
energy of one of our best and most loved 
educators. Her enormous commitment to all 
of the children in our community continues 
to impact new generations of students. 
Many of Helen Barrow’s ideas, philosophies 
and innovations to improve our schools and 
help children are still in effect today. She 
would tell you, “It still hurts in September 
when school starts, I want to be there so 
badly.” 


One of the many class pictures that were 
displayed at Helen’s birthday party. 
Tallest boy in back (third from right) 

is Eugene Stanley. Can you name the 
rest? 

Helen Barrow to left of picture. 1965 
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George Frey, an uncle and ancestor to many 
of those in attendance, was filled with hugs, 
laughter and much reminiscing as friends 
and family shared memories of growing up 
in Lake Creek. 

Those in attendance also celebrated 
the 90" birthday (coming up in December) 
of Helen Frey Barrow, daughter of Flora 
Edler Campbell and eldest of the Lake Creek 
Edler descendants. 

An enjoyable time was had by all and 
it was unanimously agreed that the Edler 
family traditions begun by August and Maria 
sO many years ago should always be 


Edier Family Gathering perpetuated. 
By Barbara Fry 


In 1884, August and Maria Edler left 
their Illinois farm to seek a home in the 
West. After ruling out California, Washington 
and Portland, they finally made their way to 
the German settlement at Lake Creek, 
Oregon. The rock-strewn 40 acres on top of 
Hepsie Mountain, (off Hwy 140) where they 
settled, was a far cry from the rich black soil 
they had farmed along the Mississippi River 
or even the fertile valleys of their ancestral 
Germany, but at least it was free from 
malaria. They quickly made friends with the 
other German immigrants and even found 
camaraderie with those who shared their 
religious beliefs. The Edlers not only 
persevered; they prospered. As the years 
passed, their children and grandchildren 
married children and grandchildren of the 
other Lake Creek immigrants. ~ 

One hundred twenty-six years later, in 
August 2010, sixty Edler descendants 
gathered in The Pioneer Hall at Lake Creek 
for a luncheon and family reunion. Folks 
came from all over southern Oregon plus 
Washington, Idaho, Nevada, California, 
North Dakota and Illinois. The hall which 
stands on the spot where the first 
community building was constructed by 


August & Maria Edler 
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Thank You! 


Dear Friends & Neighbors, 


I want to thank you all, especially the 
ones that organized and those that came to 
my 90" birthday party. 

It has been a great privilege to live in 
the same community for a lifetime. One goal 
in life for me was to live in a house by the 
side of the road and be a friend of man. 

I must apologize for not getting 
around to shake hands and say “howdy”, 
but it didn’t happen. 

Thank you each and every one! 

Don Grissom 


we KK KK KK KK KK KKK KK KK 


Lake Creek Historical Society has a 
DVD of Don's Birthday party. It 
includes the PowerPoint that was 
done by Scott and Georgiann. 
Pictures taken the day of the party by 
Bill Jackson. Cost is $10.00 


KOK KOK KOK KOK OK OK OK OK OK OK KKK KX 
WEB PAGE 


Do you want to keep up with what is 

happening in Lake Creek, OR? 

Then go to this web page: 
lakecreekoregon.org 

Has a calendar of events and you can leave 

a message on the blog board or a classified 

ad. Thanks to Pat Whitney for setting this 

up. 


KK OK OK Ok 


OPEN HOURS 


WED - FRI- SAT, 10 am 3 pm 
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HOLIDAY BAZAAR 


By Marilyn Maloney 


I wish to thank those that helped at 
the Bazaar in November. Diane Seitz 
provided delicious soups both days for 
lunch, also thanks to her helpers Joy Lacy 
and Betsey Sarthou. 

Those that helped at the LCHS tables 
were Marilyn Maloney, Deloris Grissom, Joy 
Lacy and Georgina Kennedy. 

Without the contribution from the 
community it would not have been the 
success that it was. So thank you 
community. We had a profit of $481.00. 
We had 9 venders. One vender made a big 
hit with her freshly baked cinnamon rolls. 
But it would not have been the success it 
was without the customers. Items that 
were left over were donated to ‘Santa’s 
Store’ in Eagle Point and the Eagle Point 
Senior Center. 


OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK ORK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK KOK OK 


APOLOGY 


No words can express how sorry I am for 
the misspelled words and typo errors in the 
fall newsletter. I apologize to the readers 
and especially to the people that contributed 


the stories. Marilyn Maloney 
* KK KK XK 


VOLUNTEERS 


Volunteers are indispensable and you 

are one of them, Elmer Maloney. 

The gutters have been cleaned as 

well as the leaves blown off the park 

lawn and deck. Many more jobs you 

have done but too many to list here. 
Thank you!!! 
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Keith Donald Lilly 


Medford Mail Tribune Oct 20,2010 


Keith Donald Lilly, 73, died at home on 
Friday, October 15, 2010. He was born to 
Don and Gertrude Lilly on February 5, 1937, 
in Healdsburg, California. He moved to the 
Lake Creek areas in 1940, and spent three 
years in the Navy. In 1962, Keith married 
Nancy Millard. 

Keith worked for Hughes & Dodd and 
Hughes Brothers for 25 plus years, during 
which he built many of the Forest Service 
roads in Jackson County. He lived in the 
Lake Creek area most of his life. Keith loved 
camping, hunting, fishing and being with the 
Millard clan. 

Keith was preceded in death by his 
brother, David; and his mother and father. 
He is survived by wife, Nancy; sons, Norm, 
Ron and Tom; daughter, Linda, of Bend, 
OR.,; sisters, Jean Lindahl and Joan Kinney; 
and brother, Robert (Bob), of Phoenix, AZ. 

He will be greatly missed by all of us. 
There will be no services. 

Nancy would like to thank everyone for 
all of their prayers and love. 
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Memories of Keith Lilly 
By Hazel Siebrecht 


Keith Lilly was my brother-in-law, my 
husband Erv Siebrecht's best friend and part 
of our Millard family for over 48 years. He 
was our neighbor when I lived in Lake Creek 
as a child and we attended the same Eagle 
Point schools. The Lilly family lived ‘over 
the hill’ from us but it was a long way over 
the hill. 

That route was the one brother Kenny 
took to visit Keith and his brothers on a 
sunny summer day without telling Mom. He 
was gone for quite a long time before Mom 
started wondering where he was, worried 
that he may have fallen in one of the two 
creeks that bordered our house. She was 
frantic, ready to call Ozie Burrell to get a 
search started when her he came from ‘over 
the hill’ with a bedraggled little bouquet of 
wild-flowers for Mom because he knew he’d 
been gone long enough that he surely was 
in trouble. 

Keith and my brothers were good 
friends and shared many adventures, some 
we didn’t learn about until years later. 
They’d laugh and Keith would get so tickled 
he could hardly talk when they recalled their 
close calls while racing on the Lake 
Creek road, their spot-lighting scares, the 
tricks they played on each other, and doing 
‘prodies’ around the little oak tree at the top 
of Henry Pech’s hill. I think the ruts are still 
visible if you know which tree to check. 

I’m indebted to Keith for bringing Erv 
home with him on weekend leaves from the 
Navy in Bremerton, WA. Both of them were 
17 when they enlisted: Keith in 1954 and 
Erv, who was from Montana, in 1955. They 
would hitchhike to Lake Creek on occasional 
weekends, and loved to relive their hair- 
raising trips with drunken or reckless 
drivers, marveling that they had survived to 
laugh about them. On these weekend visits, 
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generally at an old garage/shop building across 
the road from our house where they could be 
as noisy as they wanted without bothering 
Mom and Dad. After all their fun and late 
hours, they then would hitchhike back to 
Bremerton on little or no sleep. 

Keith told Erv about the beautiful girl 
back home. This was my sister Nancy, whom 
he married in 1962. He was the father of three 
sons; Norm, Ron and Tom and daughter, 
Linda; the adoring grandfather of Cammelia, 
Kristin, Jacob Savage and Torri Lilly and the 
great grandfather of Harper Marie Butler who 
greatly brightened his life for the last year and 
a half. 

We had many years of raising our 
families together, playing hundreds of games 
of cards, and enjoying innumerable meals at 
their home on Ernie Hostutler’s old place. 
Keith was one of our kids’ favorite uncles, 
mostly a quiet man with a laugh we loved to 
hear. There were many things we wanted to 
do together after retirement and he was still 
making plans for one more trip to the coast, a 
trip to Arizona or the Wallowa Mountains in 
Eastern Oregon but his poor health kept us 
from doing the traveling and exploring we 
dreamed of. We miss him. 


Fag 


Lowell Tucke 
Mail Tribune Nov. 2010 


Lowell passed away October, 29, 2010. 
He was born June 22, 1922, in Brownsboro, 
OR., to Earl and Winnifred Tucker. He lived his 
entire life in Southern Oregon, mostly calling 
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Central Point home. 

Lowell worked many years for Tru-Mix 
Concrete, and then for Rogue Disposal. After 
retiring, he continued to be an avid fisherman 
and enjoyed camping. In later years, he never 
missed the Saturday morning breakfast with 
his friends at the Pioneer Cafe. 

He is survived by his wife, Lila; 
daughters, Linda Debrick and Barbara Lozar; 
sons, Gary and Mike Sleight; his sister, Barbara 
Thompson; and many grandchildren and great- 
grandchildren. He was preceded in death by 
his parents; and brothers. Virgil and Robert. 

Lowell was a true gentleman with a kind 
and loving heart and a sharp wit. He will be 
deeply missed by all who knew him. We love 
you Dad. 

At his request there will be no service. 
Memorial contributions may be made to 
Providence Hospice, 2033 Commerce Drive, 
Medford, OR, 97504 


* * * ** 


Jacque Sarthou 


Jacques Sarthou, 68, passed away at his 
home near Lake Creek, on November 4, 2010. 
He was born in Paw, France, on November 29, 
1941. 

For many years, he lived in Jackson Hole, 
Wyoming, with his wife, Betsey, where they 
brought up two sons, Alexis and Pierre. He 
moved to Oregon in 2003 and settled near 
Lake Creek, enjoying skiing, kayaking, and 
hiking. He climbed Mt. Mc Loughlin several 
times. Jacques was also quite a craftsman, 
finishing his cedar, post and beam home and 
working on many art projects. 

He is survived by his wife; his sons; a 
daughter-in-law, Abbi; and grandson Kale. 

Jacques loved the out-of-doors and had a 
great zest for life. 

Note: You will be missed by the community! 
He was a wonderful volunteer at the LCHS! 
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My Best-Ever Horse Related 
Christmas Gift 


By Judi Waich 


Contest winner 2009 in 'Hobby Horse eNews 
and Notes"; Congratulations Judi Walch of 
Oregon for her great winning essay. 


It was two weeks before Christmas 
2005. I had been exhibiting heavily and 
ended the year with 31 shows. I knew there 
would not be much time for Christmas 
shopping let alone decorating a Christmas 
Tree. I live in southern Oregon and the last 
show of the year was 550 miles away in 
Irrigon, which is near Hermiston in 
northeast Oregon, I showed there for two 
days, and was totally exhausted. 

Upon arriving home, my husband of 34 
years, met me at the front door. He told me 
to close my eyes and I did so. As he walked 
me downstairs in the dark we stood at the 
bottom of the stairwell. When he told me to 
open my eyes here was one of the greatest 


i i ali Since this will be in black & white you 
gifts he could have given me. A brilliantly Bete Crees eur Unaainehich 
lighted 6 foot tree! What made that so the colors are White, Red, Blue, Green, 
special you ask? He had decorated the tree Yellow and Pink. Very pretty! 


with all my first, second, and third place 
ribbons from 2005! The whole tree was 
blue, red, and yellow. 

As I stood there it took my breath 
away. I was actually looking at my year, all 
my work, and winnings displayed in lights! It 
was a long year, but in one loving gesture 
my husband did something for me which I 
will never forget. 


Note: Utah is now 10 years old and still a 

tough competitor. In September of this year 
we won our tenth buckle in four years at the 
Pacific Autumn Royal Community Arab Open 
Show. We won Reserve Champion in Halter, 


and the Western Pleasure Championship Gan ardauarwelcn 
buckle. 


Judi, thank you for allowing LCHS to print your 
award winning essay. Congratulations! 


AUTOGRAPH QUILT 


If you are interested in signing your 

name to a quilt square, please stop by the 
Pioneer Hall and sign one. Would like all 
the Lake Creek neighbors present and 
past to have their names on the quilt. 


This quilt will be raffled off and the 
drawing is planned for next summer at 
the Lake Creek Reunion June 26, 2011. 


—_— ht 


a Picture just an example. ; ; Please buy some tickets for the drawing, 
need _ Original might be ditierent 1 ticket $1.00 or 6 tickets for $5.00 
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This newsletter complied by Marilyn Maloney, LCHS volunteer. Thanks for proofing Hazel Siebrecht! 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM 


[ ] Family------------- $25.00 Name 
{ ] Individual----------- 10.00 Address 
[ ] Memorial---------- 100.00 City State 
{ ] Lifemember------- 500.00 Phone (day) (Evening) 
[ ] Donation of_- ; E-Mail address 
Memorial is a new category. We now have Please check the membership category on the left and 
a memorial board. You select the name (s) mail this form with your check to: 
and dates that you want engraved on a 
1” x 2 %” brass plate. - Three lines per plate. + ; 
Your/Yearly membership is included. Lake Creek Historical Society 
: ) 1739 So. Fork Little Butte Crk. Rd. 
Eagle Point, OR 97524 
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HELP * HELP * DER. = HELP 


WOULD YOU LIKE TO HELP THE LAKE CREEK 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY? IF SO, PLEASE PURCHASE A 
CALENDAR! 

WE WORK HARD TRYING TO FIGURE OUT WAYS TO 
BRING IN REVENUE TO KEEP THE PIONEER HALL OPEN 
AND THIS IS ONE WAY. WE ALSO STILL HAVE 
COOKBOOKS. BOTH OF THESE ITEMS WILL MAKE 
NEE Ce GIPTs: . 


2011 CALENDAR---$10.00 
COOKBOOK--- $12.00 


PACKAGE-ONE COOKBOOK 
~ and ONE CALENDAR $20.00 


Can be purchased at the Pioneer Hall 
or the Lake Creek Store. 


; PRESEN’ TED BY THE 
LAKE CREEK HISTORICAL SOCIETY 


Lake Creek Historical Society 
1739 South Fork Little Butte Creek Road 
Eagle Point, Or. 97524 
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